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f I RAISEDHIMFROM AWEECU8,DIDN"ri, J 
1 BAB' HERE— -TAKE A PUFF FOR TOURSELF, LADDIE*/ 
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THIS WAS CUT WITH A SHARP KNIFE > THEN 
WHOEVER DID IT REACHED IN TO STEAL THORN' 
TON'S KONEYCACHE---ANO THORNTON 
AWOKE -— YELLED? ONE YELL, AND 




MOOS- TOOS, THERE ARE SOME 1NDI. 
FAMILIES NEAR THE POST. FIND A WOMAN 
TO NURSE THORNTON TILL WE CAN TAKE 
HIM OUT TO A HOSPITAL' 1LLCOOK 



USH.'SHEEAT- 
UM BREAKFAST 
ALREADY™ BEFORE 
SHE COME ■ 




I ill TOUR TIME GOING BACK 
TO THE TRADING POST.MOOS 
TOOS'l'LL JOIN TOU L ATEI 




THEY WERE KOBOES--NO TELLING WHERE \ THREE QMS 
THEYGOTON. MAYBE WHEN THE TRAIN SLOWED AGO?MTH£ 
DOWN, CLIMBING THE GRADE A FEW MILES / BUZZARD'- 

BACK. ..BAD WEATHER THREE 



YEAtlf THEY FORCED A FREICHT CAR DOOR ' 
GOT OFF AT IKE YARD IN PRINCE RUPERT. 
AFTER DARK I SAW 'EM JUMP! ONE WAS MEOIUM 
SIZE AND ONE WAS ht AVY. WEARING SOMt 
OF FOR COAT? NO USE TRYING 




fHE NEXT DAY--- AFTER TAKING THORNTON TO THE HOSPITAL — - 



THE NEXT THING IS TO CUESS WHERE 
WALLACE AND HIS BEAR WENT.THET 
COULDN'T HANG AROUND PRINCE RU • 




/ HELLO! ARE YOU THE ) RIGHT.SERGEANT--- 
I CAPTAIN OF THIS _-/ CAPTAIN ANDOWNERf 
V SCHOONER? J \ NAME IS BARROWS' 
^- vr^Blp \CAN ! HELPYOU* . 
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THE BIG FELLOW HAO HIS HANDS, FACE 
AND FEET COVERED WITH BANDAGES, I 
REMEMBER--- AND HIS OVERCOAT SLEEVES 
WERE TOO TIGHT FDR HIMf OF COURSE.HIS 

FEET BEING FROZEN MADE HIM WALK THAT 




FUNNY THING — THAT A MAN WITH SUCH BAD 
FROSTBITE WOULD PICK AN UNINHABITED ISLAND, 
WITH NOTHING BUT AN OLD LEAKY CABIN ON 
TO SPEND THE WINTER '. BUTTHAT'S^ 

ID THAT'S 
WHERE THEY ARE 



SO THAT WAS WHY. 

YES.SERGEANT, I'LL 

SHOVING OFF TOMORROW 

MORNING---ANDIT 

WON'T BE MUCH OUT OF 

MY WAY f 




T HE FOLLOWING AFTERN OON 
WECAN'T USE SAILS 
RUNNING AMONG THESE ISLANDS, 
SERGEANT- --THE KODIAK BELLE 
HASTWO AUXILIARY ENGINES 
THERE'S THE COVE WHERE 
~ V LEFT THEM! 





THORNTON REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS.. HAS 
NAMED CULTUS SILL BQNNETTE.A FORMER EMPLOYEE 
AS ASSAILANT'! WALLACE IS CLEARED 




*allace: I'M unarmed/a message 

HAS JUST COME THROUGH WHICHCLEARS 
YOU AND YOUR SEAR OF ALL CHARGES! I'M 
BRINGING IT TO YC 





HE LEFT THIS OLD SWEATER — -8UT THERE'S NOTHING 
TO BE LEARNED FROM IT, EXCEPT BY A HOUND. . AND OUR 
HOUNDS ARE ALLON ANOTHER CASE? 



/ BUT MAYBE THERE IS, ' . 

j INSPECTOR.' MY BEAR.RABBIE, 
I HASTHENOSEOFAHOUND 
\FOfl SCENTS AND TRAILS-' 



THE CHANCES ARE THAT WHOEVER IS INTHAT 
CABIN — AND IT'S PROBABLY BONNE TTE---HAS 
NOT SEEN US VET? I'LL WALK STRAIGHT TO 
THE DOOR-- -AFTER YOU HAVE CIRCLED 
TOGUARDTHEBACK! 
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The wolves hod been trailing his sled oil 
the short, arctic day — big Nothern wolves 
with deep chests, bear-like heads and 
lean hindquarters! Hungry, savage brutes 
against whom Harry Thome's sled dogs 
would have no chance at all if attacked! 
The dogs knew it — which probably ex- 
plained why they blundered onto thin ice. 

It was a large hole, worn into the river's 
foot-thick ice from beneath by a strong 
upward current, As the sled tilted down, 
Horry threw himself off and bock, acting 
on instinct. Ice crocked under him as he 
rolled — but it held up. When he got to his 
feet there was nothing — nothing but black 
water where his team had disappeared. 
The heavily. loaded sled had pulled the 
dogs down with itl A fine team, loyal and 
well lovedl Their loss numbed Harry's 
brain — but only for a few moments. Auto- 
matically, he began to think about his own 
survival. 

He was three days' walk from the set- 
tlement, by river, without blanket, sleep- 
ing bag or food. He had his rifle. If luck 
was with him, he could shoot something 
ror meat — perhaps something with a big 
enough hide to warm him in the fifty-be- 
low-zero cold at night! 

The thought of those wolves no longer 
bothered him. They loved dog meat, bul 



they had not been known to attack men. 
He might even shoot one, and use its fur 
coat. 

Through the short hour of good day- 
light remaining, Horry Thorne trudged 
along close to the bush, But as he rounded 
a bend of the frozen river, the running 
shope he glimpsed was not a wolf — but a 
caribou! 

He knelt and fired. The white mantled 
shape leaped as if stung — and went down. 
When Harry reached it the caribou was 
dead. Now he had his food — and a sleep- 
ing robe for good measure! 

The wolves howled as he dressed his 
kill and lay down to sleep beside his dy- 
ing fir*, wrapped in the caribou hide. 
Fiery pain in his scalp waked him. Some 
thing had him by the shoulder, too, stab- 
bing, shaking html Harry yelled. Then his' 
finger found the trigger of his rifle. 

Snarls and a yelp of surprise answered 
the report! Harry struggled out of the 
frozen caribou hide in time to fire twice 
at the great, dark beasts bounding away 
in the moonlight. And each shot scoredl 

"It was the row caribou hide that turned 
ME into wolf bait!" he muttered, with a 
wry grin. "Next time I'll use WOLF skins 
— and be safe!" 



MEN ©P 

THE 

WHOBWESS 

HENRV 
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ELDER 



IN THE FALL OF THE YEAR 1775, ALEXANDER HENRY THE ELDER AND HIS FUR 
TRADERS REACHED A VILLAGE OF CREE INDIANS ON THE SASKATCHEWAN, 
A HUNDRED MILES FROM LAKE WINNIPEG. 




THAT WINTER, HENRYTHE ELDER AND HIS PASTY LEFT CUMBERLAND 
HOUSE TO VISIT THE TRADING POSTS FARTHER UP THE CPE Ai 
THE FROZEN STREAM LAY UNDER DEEP SNOW. 




THE DEEP SNOW CLOGGED THEIR SNOWSHQES, 
HOLDING THEM 8ACK! THERE WAS NO GAME TO 
SHOOT.AND THEIR FOOD WAS GONE DAYS BEFORE| 
THEY ARRIVED AT THE NEXT POST.. 




ON EMPTY STOMACHS THEY TRUDGED AHEAD.WITH 
THE SITTER COLD SAPPING THEIR STRENGTH '. 
WOLVES HOWLED IN THE BUSH I 



ON THE THIRD DAY WITHOUT SOLID FOOD THEY FOUND THEMSELVES 

ENCIRCLED 8Y HUGE, SAVAGE WOLVES OF THE GREAT 

NORTHERN BREED. 





— UNTIL THEY CHOPPED OUT THE ENTIRE CARCASS OF AN ELk| 
WHICH HAD BROKEN THROUGH THIN ICE THE AUTUMN BEFORE - 
-AND IEENLOCKEO IN PLACE BT ITS SPREADING ANTLEM. 



NOW CAME A REAL FEAST--- AND A BITOFSH 

FOR THE SPIRITS OF YOUNG MEN CAN ALWAYS RISE H 

--- WHEN TROUBLES ARE OVER « 




- - - AND IHERE.THEIR CORDIAL HOSTS FED THEM 
ALLTHEY COULD HOLD OF CHOICE BUFFALO MEAT. 
BOILED TONGUE AND FAT MARROW • 
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%i HELLO' WHAT'S THE TROUBLE/ TEAM STOLEN? 
^%W99?7 HERE? i— T^r-N r-^.MUCH FUR GONE 
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LLPUTTOUON THE SLED W NO. YOU LEAVE ME HERE 

AND TAM YOU TO AKLAVIK.^) WITH FIRE-- -SO FAST, 

CATCH MY PARTNER JOE 

CARIBOU. HE TAKE ALL OUR FURS 

— LEAVE ME TO DIEf TAKE 

SLEOAND DOGS AND GRUBT J 




THAT IS A 5£R'0US CHARGE TO , 

MAKE'AREYOUSUREJOE J "RIBDU LAUGH AT ME, 
DIDN'T MEAN TO COME ^""AY, "CHARLIE WHITE 
' FOX, YOU FINISHED? i SELL 
FURS — HAVE 8IG TIME IN 



ALLBIGHTf BUT I'LL DIG 
YOU A SHELTER IN THIS 
SNOWDRIFT.ANDLEAVEYOU 
SOME FOODr THERE'S NO TELL - 
NG HOW LONG I'LL BE GONE 




||NAFEWWINUTES.KING-IS NEAR ENOUGH TO MAKE OUT A 
' LONE FIGURE SEATED ON AN EMPTY SLED. 




JOE CARIBOU, [ AM A POLICEMAN' 
I ARREST TOU IN THE NAME OF THE 
CROWN— FOR. LEAVING IfOUR PART 
NER TO OIE---ANO STEALING FURS 




08ED1ENTLY.THE DOUBLE TEAM'S LEADER SWINGS 
TO THE RIGHT. 




JOE.THOSETKIEVESAREHEADINGOUT 1 WHAT IF 
OVER NE# ICE--AND I'VE GOT TO FOJ.LOW J YOU DON'T 
THEM! I'M LEAVING TOU HERE ^ COMEBACK' 
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SERSIANTKINS IS NOT SO FORTUNATE INHIS AS THE MOON R15ES.THE WIND 0ROPS---BUT EVENTHEDOGS KNOW IT WILL 



UP ONTO IT.SKOOKUM" THIS LITTLE 
MAT NOT HOLD US FOR LONG 
THERE'S NO BIGGER ONE tN REACH 




THEN COMES 4 BIGGER *AV£.- --/ y,^,^, ^j 

^■MKMflF**\*ATEft f£EL,MOUNT!E? 





("okay--- LET 'EM HAVE IT.SMlTTY'*) 


/I'LL GET THE ^ 
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I LEAD DOG---' ) 
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BEATING MIS A RMS, KING RESTORE S HIS CIRCULATION. 
NOTTILL I'VE DONE 
SOMETHING FOR YOUR 
WOUNDS' AS PRISONERS 
rou ARE ttr 
srV RESPONSIBILITY.' 




WILL THERE BEfiOOM >, ABOATISNEVEft 
FOR ALL° WE CAN LEAVE J FULL UNTIL IT SINKS. 
THE SLED . y^^^fWE WILL TAKE THE 
ILED.TOO 





THE ARCTIC OR POLAR WOLF IS ONE OF THE LARGEST 
CANINES, PREYING ON EVERYTHING ITS POWERFUL JAWS 
CAN BRING DOWN. 



PUPS ARE 80RN IN THE SPRING, WHEN SNOW STILL 
COVERS THE GROUND--- AND THEIR SUMMER PLAY- 
TIME IS ONE LONG, LONG DAY. 




WINTER HUNGER BRINGS THEM TO THE GRIM CHANCES 
OF THE HUNT) THE WOLF FAMILY WORKS AS A PACK 
TO STALK 8IG GAME • 



it is not often that they can surprise the wary 
muskox before he reaches the hero's defensive 
circle; 




SOMETIMES HUNGER DRIVES THE ARCTIC WOLF TO 
ATTACK ESKIMO TEAM DOGS. RISKING THE NEARNESS 
OF MAN AND HIS FIREARMS, 



BUT THE HUNTER MUST BE QUICK TO KNOCK OVER ONE 
OF THESE FIERCE AND WARY BEASTS BEFORE HE 
VANISHES LIKE A WHITE GHOST 



^urry...flurry. . .fJurry. // 

tb TWE PLA&TIC TOY SHOW |S ABOUT TO BEGIN J 



Ahhouhcing... 

The MINSTREL BANJO 

you'll play real songs in no time! 

Manufactured by Carnival Toy Mfg. Corp. 





Wair til! you see the handsome black and white Minstrel Banjo, Better still, 
wait till you hear the exciting music you'll play after jusr a few minutes prac- 
tice. Song; like "Old Black Joe" and "Hume Sweet Home" ate tight there 
In rhe easy-to-follow instruction booklet-and you'll be playing plenty more 
in no time! The Minstrel Banjo is an authentic model of the ones used in 
the old time minstrel shows. It has adjustable tuning keys and true tone 
strings and it's made of tough plastic So, go down to your favorite toyland 
right now 'cause the minstrel show is about to begin, and you'll want to join 
in on your new Minstrel Banjo! 



I Monsanto 



